
 
 
 
 
 
 

Lovingly Survived by 
 

Children 
Kevin (Dana) Janvier, Angela Janvier (Mike), 

Jason Janvier, Kimberley Janvier (Aaron), 
Gerald Janvier, Melissa Janvier (Trevor), 

Nadine (Josh) Charland, Nicole (Trey) Dion, 
Ernest Jr. Janvier (Madelaine) 

 
Grandchildren 

Dusty, Jarrid, Riley, Harley, Brooke, Dwayne, 
Ray-Lynne, Alex, Shy-Lynne, Dante, Dolton, 

Kaydence, Kendra, Audrina, Jett,  
Liam, Myla, Malik, Wade, Eric, Beau 

 

Great Grandchildren 
Lyric, Carter, Callie, Cassidy, Sarah, 

Dylan, Tyrel, Xavier, Adonis 
 

Siblings 
Mary (Dave) McLaughlin, Irene Stuart, 

Lena Fischer, Jack (Novlett) Janvier, Lorraine Janvier 
 

as well as numerous nieces, nephews, other relatives 
and friends 

 
Predeceased by 

 

Wife   
Margaret Janvier 

Children 
 Larry Janvier, Shari-Lynne Janvier 

Parents 
William & Isabelle Janvier 

Siblings 
Raymond Janvier, Homer Janvier, Bonnie West 

 
 

 
 

In Loving Memory of  

Ernest Edward Janvier 
Cold Lake First Nations 

 

Born 
November 27, 1941 
Cold Lake, Alberta 

 

Passed Away 
March 25, 2022 

Cold Lake, Alberta 
at the age of 80 years 

 

 

Wake 
Monday, March 28, 2022 at 11:00 a.m. 

Spiritual Centre 
Cold Lake First Nations 

  
Mass of Christian Burial 

Tuesday, March 29, 2022 11:00 a.m. 
St. Raphael Catholic Church 

Cold Lake First Nations 
Celebrant  Father Thomas Dieu Nguyen 

 

Final Resting Place 
Cold Lake First Nations Community Cemetery 

Cold Lake First Nations 
 

Honorary Pallbearers 
Kevin Janvier, Gerald Janvier, Homer Janvier, 
Eric Janvier, Beau Johnson, Ernest Jr. Janvier, 

Rose Janvier 
 

Pallbearers 
Dwayne Janvier, Dusty Desjarlais, Barry McLaughlin, 

Jarrid Janvier, Trey Dion, Jason Janvier 

 



Ernest Edward Janvier 
1941 ~ 2022 

www.northernlightsfs.ca 
780 826-6083 780-594-6083 

Funeral Chapel 

On My Way to You 

 
FOOTPRINTS 

One night a man had a dream, He dreamed he was 
walking along the beach with  the LORD. 

Across the sky flashed scenes from his life. For each 
scene, he noticed two sets of footprints in the sand; one 

belonged to him, and the other to the Lord. 
When the last scene of his life flashed before him, he 
looked back at the footprints in the sand. He noticed 

that many times along the oath of his life there was on-
ly one set of  footprints. He also noticed that it hap-

pened at the very lowest and saddest times in his life. 
This really bothered him and he questioned the Lord 

about it. “Lord, you said that once I decided to follow 
you , you’d walk with me all the way. But I have no-

ticed that during the most troublesome times in my life, 
there is only one set of footprints. I don’t understand 

why when I needed you most you would leave me.” The 
Lord replied, “My precious, precious child, I love you 
and I would never leave you. During your times of trial 
and suffering, when you see only one set of footprints, 

it was then I carried you.”  


